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	Death Games

Death Games  
><br> 10 Years After The War  
><br> Relena had been missing no one really remembered her after she disappeared 11 years ago. Quatre and Trowa live together.  
><br> "Oh Quatre…" Trowa said as he knocked on the bathroom door. When he heard no response he entered to find Quatre floating in the water dead, with a plugged-in blow dryer next to him. "Oh…my god!" Trowa cried out with tears streaming down his face.  
><br> "So when you came in he was already dead?" the policeman asked. "Yes." Trowa replied.  
><br> The Next Day  
><br> "Someone's following me…" Trowa said to himself. He jerked his head back to see someone lunge into the crowd. "That's what I thought…" he said smugly. This time he was following the stalker back to her apartment. He watched as she entered, then left again after changing. Trowa picked the lock and entered her apartment. He searched around her apartment. He opened a closet door and stepped back worriedly. Candles burning brightly were surrounding pictures…pictures of Quatre…and himself…Heero…Duo…Wufei… Whoever this person was she was obsessed with us the gundam pilots. Suddenly he heard the door opening. The woman walked in. "I knew you'd show, I'll let you go this time, but next time you won't be so lucky…" the woman said pointing a gun at him. Trowa nodded and ran out the fire escape with a fire blazing in his eyes. But then he remembered, she had more pictures of Heero than anyone…  
><br> The Next Morning  
><br> "Trowa?" the person over the phone asked, "It's me Officer Fowlks, um, I just want to tell you she doesn't only kill the victims…She rapes them too." Trowa slammed the phone down and picked the whole thing up throwing it across the room. "Dammit!" He cried, "Why us, why Quatre?" He slammed his fist into the wall leaving a large indentation. "Aw…" she said, "Quatre seemed to be somewhat enjoying it before I killed him…" Trowa spun around and lunged at her leaping in the air. She whirled out a gun and fired at him hitting him in the heart. He fell to the ground and she walked over to him looking down at him. "Oh…You won't get the pleasure because you'll be dead by the time I start…" she said grinning.  
><br> At Duo's Place A Week Later  
><br> "You mean…SHE WHAT?" Duo yelled, "Quatre, Trowa, AND Wufei? Stay frost Heero, she's going by who did the most damage in the war I think, Quatre, Trowa, Wufei, me, and then you…" "I'll be there soon!" Heero yelled, "Just a……………" The phone went dead and Duo spun around to see a shadowy figure rush away from behind his window. He heard a creak by another window and spun around to it. The lights went off. A crash! Someone climbing through the broken window! She snuck up behind him and used the bottom of the gun to knock him unconscious. "Now it's the fun that begins…" she said as she kneeled over him and undid his clothes.  
><br> Heero's Place 2 Days Later  
><br> It was a pitch black and Heero sat staring at the faint lines of light of the doorway. It slowly opened and the girl walked in. Heero flicked a switch and a million bright lights went on around her. "RELENA?" Heero asked in amazement. "11 years ago you sent me out to on a mission in the forest, I got lost, no one ever looked for me…cared I was missing, that's why I'm doing this Heero…" Relena said as she ran at Heero. He was about to dodge but she jumped in the air and high-kicked him in the face unexpectedly. He held his broken nose and wiped the blood from his face. "Don't even think about it…" she said as she pointed the gun at him. Relena knocked Heero unconscious with the handle of her gun. Suddenly her body collapsed over Heero's and a little red hole appeared in her back. "You've done enough…" Zechs said as he dropped the gun to the floor.  
> <p><p>


End file.
